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He dwells in eternal night—but the blackness is filled with sounds and scents other men cannot perceive. 
Though attorney MATT MURDOCK is b/ind, his other senses function with superhuman sharpness—his 
radar sense guides him over every obstacle! He stalks the streets by night, a red-garbed foe of evil! 


Sil (DA REDEVIL,THE MAN WITHOUT FEAR! | 


REQUIEM FO d PWoe 


OUR STORY BEGINS HERE, AT THE THE MESON-REACTORS/ IT'S W-WE NEED A M/RACLE, 
ENRICO FERMI RESEARCH CEN- PUTTING OUT SIX... SEVEN TOOMEY!/ ANDO WE NEED IT 


TER IN THE HEART OF MANHAT- 


OH, WO, 7 
TOOMEY/ THE =GASP< 


TIMES AS MUCH RADIATION 
AS IT SHOULD BE/ CAN'T 
YOU SHUT (Tt DOWN 2 


I-I'M TRYING! B-BUT 


THE DEACTIVATORS ARE 


FAST! B-BECAUSE IF WE 
DON'T GET ONE WITHIN THE 
NEXT THREE MINUTES, THE 
MESON-REACTOR'S GOING 


LODE -- 


TAMMEOS THE POWER 
LINES MUST'YE FL/SEO 


‘) 


ez -- AND WHEN IT 
x DOES, IT'S GOING To 
TAKE HALE OF NEW 


YORK CITY WITH IT! 


<4 


lilly,» 
him 


Ga 
{i 

e 
—_ 


y UNUSUAL RADSATION 
OF SOME KIND... EMA- 
NATING FROM THAT CON- 
CRETE BUILDING /.. DIS- 
TORTING MY RADAR 
SENSE! AND THOSE 
VOICES COMING FROM 
INSIDE... THEY SOUND 
FRIGHTENED, AGITATED! 


AT THAT VERY MOMENT, 
NOT FAR AWAY... ] - 


!T TAKES BUT SECONDS FOR THE RED-CLAD 
AVENGER TO REACH THE RESEARCH CENTER, 
ANP WHEN HE DOES... 


DUE 
TO FORCES 
BEYOND OUR CON- 


BETTER CALM TROL (NAMELY THE 


DOWN AND FILL 

ME V, GENTLE- 
MEN! IS POSTPONED UNTIL 

NEXT ISSUE. HOWEVER, 

WE'RE PROUD TO 
PRESENT THIS 
VERY SPECIAL 
ISSUE. 
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Y-YOU'RE KIGAT, 
DAREDEVIL / O-OF 
COURSE/ 


HERE! TAKE A LOOK AT 
THIS MONM/TOR/ \T 
SHOWS WHAT'S GOING 
ON IN THE REACTOR 
CHAMBER! OUR NEW, 
EXPERIMENTAL MESO/WV- 
REACTOR |S _ SURGING 
OUT OF CONTROL , 
UNLEASHING, MANY 
TIMES THE WORMAL 
LEVEL OF MESON 
RADIATION f 


LINKNOWN TO THE TWO SCIENTISTS, 
OF COURSE, DAREPEVIL CANNOT 
ACTUALLY SEE (N THE NORMAL 
SENSE, BLU/T-- 

y -- My SUPER- 
HUMAN SENSE OF TOUCH 
ENABLES ME TO FEEL THE 
PRINTING ON THE PAPER, 

AND THEREBY “READ” I(T 


HURRIEPLY, DESPERATELY, THE 
SCIENTISTS PROVIDE THE CRIM- 
SON-CLAD HERO WITH THE 
W/TAL FACTS HE NEEDS TO 
HELP THEM SHUT DOWN THE 
REACTOR. AND THEN... 


GOOD £U&6K, DAREDEVIL! YOU'VE 
GOT LESS THAN TWO MINUTES 
LEFT/ AND REMEMBER, THE 
POWER LINES ARE-- 


I REMEMBER, 
GENTLEMEN. 
DON'T wWorRRy! 


IT'S UP TO ZEN TIMES 
EF MORE NOW, PROFESSOR? 
AND THE DEACT/VATOR 
SWITCHES STILL 
WON'T BLLDGE / 


THE RADIATION... EVEN QUICKLY. TELL ME! 
INSIDE THiS CONVTROL WHAT DO I HAVE TO 
ROOM IT'S POUNDING AT ) BO To SHUT THAT 
MY RADAR SENSE, A_ THING DOWN 2 
OISTORTING \T, MAKING 
IT HARD FOR ME TO GET 
A-FIX ON WHAT'S GOING 

OW IN THERE / 


FU Lsnde = 


H ' 
DAREDEVIL! You'p a) 
BETTER TAKE A % 


ONCE I GET INSIDE THAT LC r'vE Got TO MEMORIZE 
REACTOR CHAMBER, THAT EVERY LAST DETAIL OF THIS 
MESON RADIATION [S$ GOING SLL/EPRINT.,, GET (T DOWN 
TO START FOULING UP MY PERFECT / 
RADAR SENSE EVEN CD 
WORSE THAN IT IS 

OUT HERES 


LOOK AT HIM, PRO- 
FESSOR ! L-LOOK AT 
HOW CALMLY HE'S 


-- INSTEAD OF 
WALKING TO 
ALMOST CER- 


< KNOW WHAT You 

\ MEAN, TOOMEY! 

STROLL IN CENTRAL | BUT I SUPPOSE 
PARK (INSTEAD HA 


--THAT'S WHY THEY 
CALL HIM THE MAW, 
WTHOUT FEARS, 


if 


MEANWHILE, INSIDE THE LEAD-LINED REACTOR 
CHAMBER, DAREDEVIL'S BODY 15 PLIMMELLED 

BY WAVES OF DEADLY RADIATION THAT POUND 
AT AIS FRAME WITH HURRICANE FORCE... 


RADAR SENSE... 
USELESS IN... 

HERE... / SENSE OF 
DIRECTION'S ALL... 
SCREWED... L/P... / 


«THEN... THEN ALIGN MYSELF IN... 
IN ACCORDANCE WITH THE... THE 
Ea BLUEPRINT - 


RADIATION'S,.. HAMMERING AT, 

ME LIKE A... ACYCLONE.,..- 

F-FEEL LIKE I'M BLACKING 
10 OL. f 


G-GOT To 
PULL THEM.« 
APART... / 
S-SORT THEM 

OL F4 


eee 


IN THE RIGHT.«+ 
ORDER... LONG 
ENOUGH FOR. 


RECONNECTE®... 


FOR SCIENTISTS 


TH-THANK HEAVENS My... ORES SBE 


MY SUPERSENSITIVE 
G-GOT TO...ORIENT 
/” MYSELF BY... BY ,>*] 
SENSING THE 
ELECTRICAL CURRENT... 
SURGING THROUGH THE 
HEAVY- DUTY POWER 
LINES BURIEC BENEATH 
THE,,, CONCRETE FLOOR... 


B-BUT L...L CAN'T... 
BLACK OUT.../ G-GOT TO 
REACH THOSE FUSED... | 
DEACTIVATOR... CABLES... 

oOo Tl, REACH... 


TO DEACTIVATE... 2 
DEACTIVATE.../ 
. TC) 


TH-THANK GOD... /T-I'VE DONE... 
IT / TH-THE RADIATION'S... ABAT/ING! 
TH-THE MESON- PROJECTORS HAVE... 
SHUT DOWN.../T-I DON'T THINK 
I...COULD'VE TAKEN (IT FOR, . 
ANOTHER... SECOND... .” 


SECONDS LATER... f DON'T MENTION IT, PRO- BUT OUTSIDE THE LAB... 
: FESSOR / N-NOW (F YOU'LL 
YOU L/D iT, DARE- «+ EXCUSE ME,..T'VE F-FEEL Dizzy... 


DEVIL! You SAVED GOT BUSINESS TO... WEAK... { B-BUT 
US-- AND THE TOs 


I'LL PROBABLY 
ENTIRE CITY! YOU'RI. START TO FEEL 


A REAL HERO! ARE YOu ALL BETTER ONCE 
THANK YOU./ RIGHT, DAREDEVILE Ze) 
MAYBE WE SHOULD 
. CALL A DOCTOR. 


N-NO, THANK 
you! I-I'M... 
FINE... 


MOMENTS LATER, IN A DESERTED J-SUST A LITTLE LIZZY, A I MUST HAVE ABSORBED A 
ALLEYWAY, AS THE MAN WITH- LITTLE NAUSEOUS, THAT'S TREMENDOUS AMOUNT OF 
OUT FEAR CHANGES (NTO THE ALL! STILL, MAYBE THOSE RADIATION, AND ALTHOUGH 
CLOTHING AE WEARS AS SCIENTISTS WERE RIGHT! THAT'S HOW I FIRST GAINED 
BLINE ATTORNEY MATT yee As naan SEE MY POWERS *-- 

u“ OCTOR atl : : 


I-I'M 
LITTLE 


BETTER 
ALREADY! 


UNNHHH! P-PAIN IN... P ATTORNEY MATT MURDOCK 
AEAL... / A- AWFUL... P 1 COLLAPSES UNCONSCIOUS /N 
g PAIN Sf THE RUBBISH- STREWN ALLEY- 
i WAY... ANP LIES THERE... 


oe HOURS PASS. 
SIX HOURS. SEVEN. 
ee 


~ 


= 


THIS CANES THESE PARK & 
GLASSES / THEY'RE LIKE , 
THE KIND BL/VO MEN LSE! 


WAIT A MINUTE! SHOULD BE *® 

GETTING WHERE ? I-I CAN'T 

SEEM TO REMEMBER ; 

ANYTHING / I , 
: CAN'T EVEN 


REMEMBER... 


AND WHEN HE FINALLY AWAKENS... 


GOopD LoRrD! 
WH-WHY AM T LYING 
AERE,|N THIS ALLEY? 
T SHOULD BE GETTING-- 


B-BUT THAT'S 
RIDICULOUS ! TM 
NOT BLINO/ pa 


A-AT LEAST I'M NOT BLIND IN THE 
ORDINARY SENSE! IT’S AS THOUGH 
T POSSESSED SOME SORT OF... 
SOME SORT OF SIXTH SENSES 


&, 
PEOPLE, OBJECTS... I CAN SENSE 
THEIR MOVEMENT, SHAPE, ALL, Siete 
KINOS OF THINGS ABOUT THEM / SURAT 


SO WHY ON EARTH AM I ew 
CARRYING THIS-- af 
tO ” 


I'M NOT CARRYING ANY 
SOENTIFICATION ON ME, 
‘ SO I STILL DON'T KNOW 
WHA--/2 IT BROKE APART... MY REAL WAME/ 
INTO TWO SEPARATE AYECESY ; ; 
T'LL JUST PUT THEM INSIDE MY BUT LET'S SEE WHAT I DO 
COAT, IN CASE THIS SPECIAL KNOW ABOUT MYSELF / I'M 
RADAR-LIKE SENSE OF MINE WELL DRESSEO, WHICH-- 
BLANKS O4/7 ON ME/ = 


LIKE A DYNAMITE 
EXPLOSION _GOING 
OFF_IN MY EAR! MY 

» HEARING MUST BEA 


ACUTE THAN AN 
ORDINARY MAN 


WE GOT DA SPARKLERS, I SUPPOSE I SHOULD 
LOUIE! LET'S SCRAM BE AFRAID OF THEM, 
OUTTA HERE! BUT... BUT FOR SOME 
. A REASON I'M NOT 
AFRAID AT ALL / 


OWN 
FUNERAL PR 


git (AT 2 


AND I ALSO 
KNOW THAT 
THAT'S. THE 
LAST SHOT 
HE'S EVER 
GOING To 
GET OFF! 


COME _AN' GET IT, 


5 SCREWEALL ! AND THIS SPECIAL Bere EYE- 


SIGHT OF MINE! |-(T 
UNCANNY / T CAN SENSE 
FROM THE ANGLE OF HIS GUN 
BARREL THAT HE'S FIRING 
WIPE, MISSING AGAIN. 4 


cy 


HE'S TRYING TO 
INTIMIDATE ME BY ACTING 
TOUGH, BUT a a 
ACTUALLY HEAR T 
SOUND OF HIS HEARTBEAT. ‘ 
AND HE'S PLENTY WERVOUS / 


THOSE MUGS YOU HIRED FOR 
THE DIAMOND HEIST ARE SURE 
EATIN' SOME SHELLAC OUT 
THERE Aber ee ih ‘YOU WANT 


IT'S TWO AGAINST OWE, BUT 
FOR SOME REASON I STILL FEEL 
CONFICLENT, UNAFRAIP!/ COULD IT & 
BE THAT I'M “REALLY A POLICEMAN, 
OR A PRIVATE PETECTIVE 2 


WHAT I LO WANT YOU TO DO IS GIVE ME YOUR 
PROFESSIONAL ES7T/MATION OF OUR MR. 
GOOD SAMARITAN CUT THERE! 


WELL, I THINK HE'S : 
MAYBE GOT THE MAKIN'S 
OF A PRETTY GOOP 

PRIZE, OUTER: MR. 


FELLAS TI BEEN 
WATCHIN! YOU TAKE ON 
THEM TWO MUGS, AN... 
AN', WELL THAT WAS (=. 
SOME PRETTY GOOD- a 
QUALITY PLINCAHIN’ 
YOU WAS DOIN’! 


P-PLEASE , BOSS! 
K-KEEP THAT 
BEASTIE AWA’ 
y-YOU KNOW 

W 


( 9» 


THANKS ! ARE 
ou A 


y 
POLICEMAN 7 
WE OCUGHT To-- 


HA HA! PUGGY'S ALWAYS 
BEEN SCARED TO DEATH OF 
RAMONA, BUT YOU'RE NOT 
AFRAID OF HER AT ALL, ARE 
YOU, STREET FIGHTER? 


THAT'S WHAT I. THINK, 700, 
PUGGY / SO WHY DON'T YOU GET 
OUT THERE LIKE A GOOD ‘ 
LITTLE PUG AND BRING HIM_, ¥ 
ON OVER HERE TO MEET ME 


NAW, NAW! T AIN'T A 
COPPER! T WORK 
MIR. HAYLE HERE! 
HE'S A BIG FIGHT 
PROMOTER! HE SAYS, 
LIKE, HE WANTS TO 

ME! 


ACTUALLY, I DON'T 
REALLY WANT TO MEET 
you AT AZZ MR. STREET 
FIGHTER! IT REALLY WANT 
YOU TO MEET--RAMONA 


I LIKE IT SO MUCH, IN 
LIKE THAT, MISTER! FACT, I'M GOING TO TAKE 
R YOU DOWN To THE GYM 
ANO SEE JUST HOW GOOD 
YOU CAN PUNCH WITH A 
PAIR OF GLOVES ON! 


WELL I HAPPEN TO 


MOMENTS LATER, AS THE 
AMNES/C MATT MURODOCK 
CHANGES CLOTHES /N THE 
GYMNAS/IUM LOCKER KOOM... 


| PSST! DOVER/I 7 
GOT A NEW SNoT- 
NOSE K/2 WHO 


WHA--/2 THIS COS7L/ME, 
UNDER MY STREET 
CLOTHES! WHAT AM I, 
SOME KINO OF C/KCUS 
PERFORMER OR SOME- 
THING ¢ 


YOU BE CAREFEIL IN THERE, 
KIO! THERE AIN'T NUTHIN' 
THAT GIVES MR. HYLE A 
BIGGER K/CA THAN TO SEE 
OLD DOVER POUNP A NEW 
KID INTO THE CAWVAS.’ 


THERE HE |S, / 
DOVER! GO TO 
IT, BOY! a 


Y DON'T. WORRY, 

gen N 2 PUGGY! I CAN 

; GOTCHA, LOOK OUT FOR 
(MR. HYLE! MYSELF! 


HE'S GOT ME PEGGED AS AN 
AMATEWR, SO HE'S COMING 
RIGHT AT ME, TRYING TO 

\IV7IMIOCATE ME! AND IN 
DOING 7AVAT, HE'S COMMIT- 
ITING THE PRIMAL SIN OF A 
CARELESS BOXER: 
LEAVING HIS GUARD-- 


ven 


P ATTA 
BOY, KID! 
ATTA Boy! 


Dy 


NO TIME TO THINK ABOUT THAT 
NOW! T'LL JUST STOW _THE 
COSTUME IN MY LOCKER AND 
WORRY ABOUT IT LATER! 


ST UNTIL 
OUT WHO ZT AM, T'LL NEED 


SOME KIND OF JOB/IF I 
DO WELL IN THE RIVG OUT 
THERE, MAYBE THAT MR. 
HYLE WILL OFFER ME ONE! 


WHA--/? THAT RIGHT CROS 
NEARLY ZAGGEP ME! HE 
MAY _ BE &/7G, BUT HE'S 
FAST AS A COBRAYS 

C'MON, 


KIO! STAND 
STILLS 


HIM, R/GHT, 
MR. HYLE? 


AM, Bors! 
XI SURELY AM / 


THAT'S IT, KID’ REMEMBER, 
YA GOTTA PROTECT YOUK 
BOPY WITH YOUR AIGAT, 
WHEN YA USE THAT 
LEFT HOOK ! 


PRESENTLY... 


YOU'S A REAL GoOoO AL/NCHER, 

KID! WITH LOTSA HARD WORK, 

AN' ME HELPIN' YA_OUT AN' 

TEACHIN' YA ALL IT KWOW, 

ONE DAY YOU COULD BEA 
REAL CHAMPEEN/ 


THE DAYS BECOME WEEKS AS 
MATT MURDOCK 

BEGINS A METEORIC RISE (N 
THE WORLD OF BOXING... 


THIS GUY TONIGHT'S PRETTY 
TOUGH, KID! YA THINK 
YOU'RE REAPY © 


DON'T | 


: WORRY ,PUGGY! I 
——\ WON'T LET YOU 
DowN ! 


LEAN TO BRING THEM JABS 
IN LOWS 


Y'KNOW, Z WAS A FIGHTER 
ONCE, KID/ BUT IT WASN'T 
NEVER CHAMPIONSHIP 
MATERIAL LIKE YOU ARE! T 
WAS JUST A PUGY THAT'S 
WHY EVERYBODY JUST 
CALLS ME PUGGY!/ 


HE SCORES VICTORY AFTER 
VICTORY AS HE BATTLES 
HIS WAY UPWARD THROUGH 
THE PUGILISTIC RANKS 1: 


GOOCO GRAVY! DIC You 
SEE THAT © A FIRST. 
ROUNO KNOCKOUT f 


ANP SO, IN THE PAYS THAT FOLLOW, THE AMNESIC MATT MURDOCK TRAINS RELENTLESSLY FOR AIS 
NEW-FOUNP BOXING CAREER... 
YOU'RE HITTIN! TOO 4/GA, KID! YOU LOOKED REAL 


GOOD TODAY, KID! Now 
CMON / LET'S GO HIT 
THEM SHOWERS / 


BUT YOU WATCH OUT FOR THAT 
ME. AYLE, KID! YOU JUST 
WATCH O&7 FOR HIM! ‘CAUSE 
HE DON'T HAVE THAT LOVE OF 
FIGHTIN! LIKE YOU AN' ME i 
HAVE IT! ALL HE CARES 'BOUT 
IS MONEY, AN' HE'D ICE HS 

a) 


WN GRANOC - 


ANO HE BRINGS IN A STEALY 
WNOFALL OF GAMBLING 
WINNINGS TO AIS "SPONSOR," 
MR. HYLE...« 


THAT'S IT, Boys! 


ANP LATE ONE MIGHT... 


YOU DID GOOP To- 
NIGHT, KID / REAL Goop! 
PRETTY SOON THEY'RE 
GONNA BE LISTING YOU 
AMONG THE RANKING 


CONTENPERS FOR THE 


CHAMPIONSHIP, 


THANK YOU, % 
MR. HYLE! 
THANK YOU 
VERY MUCH ! 


I CAN'T GO ON 
LIKE THIS FOR- 
EVER... WONDER - 
ING... NOT. 
KNOWING f 


AND THIS COSTUME! WHAT 
MUROOCK FINPS HIMSELF TOR- DOES || MEAN 7? WHY WAS 
MENTED BY THE SAME TI WEARING \T UNPER- 
AGOM/ZING QUESTIONS... N EAT iy STREET 


BUT EVEN IN VICTORY, MATT. 


¢ LIFE HAVE T 
/LEFT BEAIND MEF 


I-I'VE GOT TO FIND WHATEVER IT TAKES, 
OUT THE 7RYL7AH, NO I'vE GOT TO FINP 
MATTER HOW PAINFUL our / 

IT MAY BE! 


AND THEN, A FEW DAYS. 

LATER, AS MATT MURDOCK 
REPORTS TO THE STADILM 
FOR HIS MOST /MPORTANT 


FIGHT TO CATE... 
me Ve 
(eo) 


THERE'S P 
SOMETHING WE/RDP 
ABOUT THIS BOXING 
BUSINESS, ABOUT ME 
BEING A BOXER./ 


IT'S SOSAMILIAR TO ME 4 


SOMEHOW, ALMOST AS IF 
I'VE KNOWN ABOUT (T 
ALL My LIFE, AS IF-- 


BUILDING THE KID UP ASA 
CONTENCER./ SO FAR, HE'S 
WON EVERY -/GA/T HE'S 
BEEN WW/ THERE'LL BE BIG 


\ MONEY ON HIM TO W/V y 


TONIGHT / ALL WE HAVE 
TO_Po IS PULL THE by 
RUG OUT... 


--AND WE'LL CLEAN UP 
AROUND HERE JUST LIKE 
IT WAS CHR/ISTMAS/ 


GUTS OUT! 


HE'LL GO FOR IT, 
OTHERWISE RAMONA 
HERE WILL TEAR HIS 


W-WAIT A MINUTE, MR. 
HYLE!/ M-MAYBE YOU'RE 
MAKIN! A MISTAKE TO 
GO THIS DIVE ROUTE 


WITH THE KID/ 
| 
a 


WHAT IF HE 
DON'T GO FOR 
(IT, MR. HYLE 2 4 


I MEAN, THE KIO'S GREAT; MR. 

HYLE!/ HE'S... HE'S A NATURAL TO 

BE A CHAMP SOMEDAY / I MEAN, 

WHY DON'T WE JUST PLAY IT 

STRAIGHT. FOR ONCE, MR. 
HYLE 7 WHY-- 


v 


LA; N 
[ RAMONA: 


SO THAT'S IT! WITHOUT ‘ 
KNOWING IT, L'VE GOTTEN 

MYSELF INVOLVED WITH A . 
BUNCH OF CROOKS / 


WELL , THE FIGHT'S THE LEAST 4 
OF MY WORRIES.’ I KNOW HOW 
TO HANDLE 7A/A7-/ BUT WHY j 
DOES THIS WHOLE SITUATION “J 
HAVE SUCH AN EERIE PETA VU 

FEELING ABOUT IT--AS IF I've 2 
LIVED THROUGH IT BEFORE FZ 


TEACH OUR FRIEND 
XY WHO 


N-NO/ P-ALEASE, 
MR.HYLE! T--T 
WASN'T ! I SUST-- 


6-BUT BE 
REASONABLE, 
K(D/ T 7OLO YA 
WHAT MR. HYLE 
SAID / ¥-YOU JUST 


I'M NOT THROWING 
THE F/GAT, PUGGY, 
AND THAT'S F/VAL Sf 


YOU TU/ST, ALL RIGHT! You : 

JUST GET YOUR &U/77 DOWN 

TO THE LOCKER ROOM AND 

TELL THAT KID HE'D BETTER 

THROW TONIGHT'S FIGHT, 
SE/ 


PLEASE, KIO! T--T KNOW 
HOW YA £€€Z/ B- BUT YOU 
DON'T KNOW HYLE LIKE Z 
DO, KIO’ HE'LL KZLL YAS 


FORGET |T, PUGGY ! 
I'M GOING OUT 
THERE TONIGHT ANP 
I'M GOING To WiVS 


P-PLEASE, KID! 
WON'TCHA MAYBE 
AT LEAST-- 


IF ONLY I COULD REMEMBER 
WAY IT ALL SEEMS SO 
FAMILIAR TO ME... WAY IT 
FEELS AS THOUGH I'VE BEEN 
THROUGH ALL THIS BEFORE/ 


YOU'LL AAY FOR 
THIS, YOU ROTTEN 
LITTLE CREEPS 
NOBODY CROSSES 
BOSS HYLE LIKE 
THIS! YOU HEAR 
ME ? NOBODY! 


DOWN LIKE A 7REE, KID! 
THAT WAS FANTASTIC / 


=| 


HEY! K7O/ you 
Go OUT THERE 
AND GIVE THE 
PEOPLE A 
HELLUVA SHOW 


DON'T WORRY, 
MR. HYLE / 
H-HE WILL / 


YOU BOYS SPREAD THEM BETS } 
AROUND ALL OVER TOWN LIKE 
I TOLD YOu To, SAMMY ? 


THE TENSION IN THE STACIUM 
BUILOLS AS THE MOMENT 
APPROACHES FOR THE START 
OF THE 816 FIGHT... 


Y THE IDEA OF BEING A 
Y ARIZEFIGATER... MIXED 
/ UP WITH GANGSTERS... 
REFUSING To TAKE A 

§ DIVE... SOMEHOW IT'S 
ALL... AART OF ME / 


~ 


YEAH, KID,NO KIDDIN'! IT 

WAS TERRIFIC’ BUT NOW 

WE GOTTA GET THEM 

GLOVES OFF OF You 

AND GET YOU OUTTA 
HERE / 


HOLY TOLEDO! 

7 - THE KID'S. 

KNOCKED H/M 
OUT ¢ 


L LOVED IT, KID! 
BELIEVE ME / T 

LOVED EVERY MINUTE 
OF IT! BUT HYLE AIN'T 
ONE TO PLAY AROUND 
AFTER HE'S. BEEN y 
TOOK TO THE 
CLEANERS / 


PUGGY'S K/GHT, \ YEAH! THAT'S WHY HE ASKED 

KID/ THE BOSS JUS, AS A FAVOR, TO KINPA 

IS MAD, REAL _/ PUT THE K/BOSH/ ON YOUR 
MAD! PRIZEFIGHTIN’ CAREER! 
You RNOW, WHAT WE MEAN, 


PUGGY.“THEY KILLED = B | T LEMEMBER ye 
HIM/AND I CALLED HIM.. NOW? ASSN Yi 
FATHER... 7 ¥ Z l <x Z 


I REMEMBER IT ALL / 


SN) eee TRIED TO GET HIM TO THROW A 
— : - DLE 


Sy" HE WAS A PRIZEFIGHTER , TOO. MAYBE 
) NOT A GREAT ONE, BUT A PRO WHO 
=< SY PAID HIS PUES IN MORE ee ils 


ESS 
FIVE PROFESSIONAL FIGHTS 


eo 


\ 


“ANP WHILE HE WAS ON ae WAY BACK HOME,, 
THEY KILLED HIM FOR | (BESS Se 
ass 


|“ INSTEAD, HE FOUGHT 
THE BEST PRIZEFIGHT 
OF HIS CAREER, 
KAYOED HIS 
FIRST 


~~, 


> Pebedio< 4545 a @ 


Q 
“IT WAS HIS DEATH THAT INSPIRED ME TO 
FIGHT AGAINST EVIL AS DPAREOCEVIL.. 


“IT WAS HIS COURAGE THAT 
INSPIRED ME TO ear) THE 


MAN a , THOUT FE; 


MEANWHILE...) \T'S PITCH DARK 
7 IN THERE, Boss / 
BUT WE SAW HIM J 
RUN DOWN THIS 
AALL/ THAT MEANS PUNK FOR — 
HE'S GOTTA BE DINNER! 7 
HIDIN' IN THE 
LOCKER ROOM! 


GO AHEAD 
THEN / KICK 
Te aes 


UPE 


ANO 
SENSITIVE AEARING 
IS PICKING UP THE 
FAINT SOUND OF 
HER FOOT- PADS 
ON THE CONCRETE 


WAIT! T'M PICKING 
LIP SOMETHING ON 

THE LOCKERS! OF COURSE! 
SHE’S GOTTEN UP ABOVE ME/ 
T CAN FEEL HER 7EWSYVG / 


WHILE INSIDE THE PARKENEP 
LOCKER ROOM... 


Er DouseD THE 


BUT. WHERE IN BLAZES 
AS SHE? SHE'S NOT ON THE LIGHTS BECAUSE T 
FLOORS (F SHE WERE, I'D FIGURED THAT'D GIVE 
BE PICKING UP THE . ME AN ADVANTAGE 
WBRATIONS / 


OVER THOSE THUGS! 


NG 


SHE'S ABOUT 
TO SPRING | 
@ 


WHEW ! THANKS TO MY 

SUPER-SENSES,I GOT 

THAT BENCH BETWEEN 
THE CAT AND ME IN 77ME / 


SHE’S ON THE FLOOR NOW, 
STALKING ME! IT'S 
BECOME A GAME OF 
CAT ANP? MOUSE AND T 
DON'T THINK THERE'S 
TOO MUCH QUESTION 
WHO THE MOUSE IS! 


CAT! T've 
GOT You! 


THERE SHE IS/SHE'S SIX FEET 
AWAY, ALL FOUR PAWS ON 


THE GROUND, COILED TO 


SPRING / |\F I WANT TO STAY ALIVE 2 
T'p BETTER TIME THIS PERFECTLY! 


YOU MISSED ME, 
RAMONA ! 


BUT NOW THAT 
I'VE GOT You, 
WHAT AM LT 

GOING To LO 


WITH YOU ¢ 3g 


HEH HEH! HEAR ALL THAT 
SNARLING AND GROWLING, 
BOYS ? THAT MEANS OLD 
RAMONA |S BUSY CHEWING 
THAT DOUBLE-CROSSING 
PUNE INTO A PILE OF, 
GAINESBURGERS : 


WH-WHAT TH-- ©! 
O-PARECEV/L / 


I SENT HIM 
TH-THE KID / TO GET THE 
WH-WHERE “S POLICE / YOU'RE 


HE @ WHO-- TAROUGH, HYLE! J] 


ME? 7HROUGH £ me YOU SEE, DD, WHEN YOU LEARN HOW To 
OH, I WOULDN'T Nay YOU COME UP THE ALWAYS BE-- HOW 
SAY THAT; OP! I HARD, GHETTO SHOULD I SAY IT-- 
WOULDN'T SAY I'M WAY LIKE.Z DID, PREPAREL/ YOu 
THROUGH AT ALLS YOU LEARN HOW DIG WHAT I MEAN, 
p TO AANPLE HORNHEAD? 
PUNE WHAT ARE 


CAUSE You 
TROUBLE / 


ee PESPERATION OF A MABMAN, HYPE WHA-- /2 HE'S PULLED BACK 
LUNGES... 


JUST WHEN HE HAD ME ON THE 
DEFENSIVE! 


se 


HE KNOWS HOW 
TO STREET-FIGHT 


THOSE KM/VES OF 
HIS ARE SHARPS 


I'VE GOT . HE'S GOT 
TO PARRY HIS ATRICK UP HIS : 
ATTACK, TRY TO-- SLEEVE! I CAN SEWSE IT! 


THAT SOLO! WHAT 
IN BLAZES--?/ 
C2 


C2 


A RAZOR-SHARP 4 
PROTECTICE 
SHOOTING OFF 4) 
THE BLADE OF 
HIS KNIFE-- / 


GOT TO MOV oe 
AND FAS7-- 


SENT REELING OFF-BALANCE 
BY THE FORCE OF DAREPEVIL'S 
BLOW, THE DAGGER-WIELDING 
RACKET CZAR WHIRLS, ANP, 


REFLEX/IVELY, THE POWERFUL 
CAT LASHES OUT AT /7S 
TORMENTOR, ANC, «+ 


AS FATE WOULO HAVE /T-- 


THOSE 
BLADES / 


FOOTSTEPS COMING - 
DOWN THE CORRIDOR / 
AND NO WONWOER/ € 
A 

WAS BOUND TO 
ATTRACT SOME- 
ONE'S ATTENTION ! 


THAT MEANS DAREDEVIL 
CAN LEAVE TO CALL THE © 
POLICE, THOUGH IT’S TOO 
LATE TO DO ANYTHING FOR 
HYLE OR HIS PRECIOUS RAMONA., 


LIFE CAN BE SO WE/RD SOME- 4% 
TIMES! IT BECAME DAREPEVIL 5 
IN THE FIRST PLACE BECAUSE 
OF WHAT EVIL MEN PID TO MY 
FATHER / : 


TONIGHT, IN A SENSE, I 
BECAME DAREPEVIL A 
SECONO TIME, BECAUSE 
AT A CRUCIAL MOMENT 

THOSE DREAD EVENTS OF 
LONG AGO ROSE UP TO 
RENINOE ME, AS 
NOTHING ELSE COUL? 
HAVE, OF WHO I AM-- 
AND WAY THE WORLD, 
NEEDS A DARECEVI/L - 


